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LOOSE AGAIN. 
OF THE “AMERICA,” FRIGHTENS THE OLD LADY ONCE MORE 


ROVER BEN, THE PIRATE CHIEF 
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The Rising Tide 
When the flowing tide comes 
Ol Congressmen have often sang that 
beautiful ballad, undoubtedly, but probably 
ere never was atime when the words quoted 


above possessed so much sensational meaning 
is they do at the present time. 
The Harbor steal 


against of the entire 


River and stands as 


the other work session. 
It would, indeed, seem that our pretended 
representatives went to Washington -or the 
express purpose of working that particular 
robbery, since nothing else of any importance 
all 
And now comes 


appears to have been done, or, at events, 
nothing for the public good. 
the day of reckoning. 


The 


pors 


tide is rising in those rivers and hai 


the tide of public indignation—and as 


therobbers stand on those muddy shores, from 


whence they expected to be returned for fu 


ture steals, they behold with dismay the 


sing of the waters, which are certain to 


them. and leave their political 


overwhelm 


hones to whiten here and there, as warnings 
to those who may come after them as public 
servants. 

Hardly ever in our national history has 
<0 much indignation been manifested over the 
passage ofa bill as has lately been shown for 
Harbor bill, 


reaching and unscrupulous men carried like a 


this River and which over- 


pack of thieves over President Arthur's veto. 
that the 
the thieves return 


It is the straw of stealing broke 
camel's back, and now that 
to face their constituents, it is no wonder that 
they tremble as they behold this rising tide. 
Yes, gentlemen, ‘‘ When the flowing tide 
all 


time, or leave you high and dry where you 


comes in.” it will either drown you for 


can never hope to help work the Ship of State 


again. 


PEOPLE in the cities complain that the 


English sparrows have become a nuisance. 
And yet the little fellows make excellent pot- 
pu Bait them ina convenient place and 
use fine shot 


| . 
times a month, he 





THE JUDGE. 


Arousing Police Justices. selves the rage of a police justice when awak- 
ened from a pleasant dream in the night time 
in the police central office. 

Butler H 


ing that Mayor Grace had appointed him for 


WHEN an Assemblyman from this city who 


is a police court lawyer, and one who has Justice Bixby might be dream 


been forced to submit at times to the frowns 
another term this fall, and that the Board of 
had He 


awakening brother, 


and snubs of police justices, last winter in 
him. would 
that 


Francis M. Bixby, is no longer a State Sena- 


Albany succeeded in having an amendment | Aldermen contirmed 


to the Code of Criminal Procedure adopted realize upon his 


requiring the Mayor to designate a police jus- 


tice who shall sit in the police central office | ‘er. 

in the night time, in order to take bail in all Justice Marcus Otterbourg might be enjoy 
cases excepting capital crimes, he had the ing a dream similar to that which would 
proud satisfaction of knowing that he was | make Justice Bixby smile in his sleep, but he 
about to make the eleven police justices of would find upon awakening that the other 


members of the Board of Police Justices were 


this city tear their hair and gnash their 
teeth. Assemblyman McClelland was not | Still imploring Mayor Grace not to name him 
unaware, hogvever, that if the law was | for a second term. 


Kilbreth 


be enraged upon being shaken out of his sleep. 


properly carried out, much inconvenience and Justice James T. would naturally 


suffering would be spared many innocent 
persons. or those who by astav of one night | The awful fact would again confront him that 


in a police station cell would be excessively in the camp of the County Democracy at least 


punished for their offenses. The absurdity four hundred and ninety-nine men are clamor- 


of locking a manor woman in a station house | 1g for his official shoes. 


over night upon the most flimsy complaint of Justice Bankson T. Morgan, haunted by the 


spectacle of Judge Rufus B. Cowing sitting 


a single person, and the inability of the pris- 
the 


of the General Sessions, would 
the first 


must be 


oner to secure the acceptance of bail for his | 0" bench 


the following morn 
ing, transparent to 
McClelland that he lost no time in urging the 
adoption of his amendment to the Code. 

The 
they learned that this amendment had actu- 
They said that they had 


start from his sleep at shock, and 


appearance at court on 


that the court adjourned 


owing to his sudden illness. 


was 80 Assemblyman | @#nounce 


Justice Solon B. Smith, dreaming of a 
friendly chat with his old friend and adviser 


police justices were staggered when 3 
: ** Chet, 


now President of the United States, 
would naturally feel unkind upon awakening 
the fact that 
Arthur is no longer ‘* Chet.” 
White, 


quiet game of old sledge with Fire Commis- 


ally become a law. 


to a realization of President 


not opposed it because they never for a mo- 
They 


ridiculed it, saying that it would be of no 


ment believed that it would be adopted. 


Justice Andrew J. dreaming of a 


benefit to anybody. Mayor Grace was com- 


Was 


' : : ; sioner Purroy, would wonder why he 
pelled to fix the time, and designate the po- . . . , 


aroused just as he was ordering ‘ another 


lice justices who should sit at the police cen- ss 
; bottle. 


tral office in the night time, in order to take : , : 
Justice Hugh Gardner would never forgive 


bail, and from the manner in which the police : 
the man who would awaken him as he was 


justices conduct themselves, or from the way ae : hro’ the R os hi 
* | singing ‘Coming thro’ the Rye,” on his native 
in which they absent themselves from the —— 
' ,  « o « ieath,. 
marble palace in Mulberry street, it is very ; ‘ sae 
: Justice J. Harry Ford, dreaming of fashion 


evident that they are determined to show the ' 
people, not only that they are dissatisfied with P ates, an tailors, race trat ks, and Old 
that 


Smoke,” could not be cheerful when rapped on 


the task of presenting themselves at : i 7 mages 
; : , , the feet with a police officer’s club. 
place, but that the amendment to the Code is ' ; Magers: . ‘ : 

; ; i Justice Maurice J. Power, while framing in 
farcical. Police justices in this great metro- : . 
his dreams a reply to District Attorney John 


McKeon’s assertion that 
urged 
would 


politan city are appointed by the Mayor, and nl 
. yt Po ‘certain Democratic 
contirmed by the Board of Aldermen. Their Sere aen Peepers 


police magistrates ” him raid 


the 


term of office is for ten years, and they receive : 9% on 
poliey -lealers, certainly irk e€X- 


$8,000 , nea 
orbitant bail in any case brought before him 


a year. They sit on the bench only 
on alternate weeks, and thus are expected to | , : ; 
give their valuable time to the city only for |” the email hours of the morning. 
twenty-six out of the fifty-two weeks in the _ Justice prem) nny, dreaming of church 
year. Few of them find it necessary to be in meen _— we maidens - the booths, would 
court more than four hours during the day, feel sad and earned when urged to admit 
and, until Assemblyman McClelland’s atte ‘* Michael Moloney, a good citizen,” to bail 
ment to the Code was adopted, none of them | UPO" a charge of attoaty at burglary. . 
ever thought of attending to public duties in Justice Jacob B. Pattsegen,-o:., Graaming 


No office-holders in the city een ré 


that Governor Cornell had really 


the night time. 


elected, would find upon awakening that the 


had so much spare time as the police justices. ‘ ’ . a 
nominating convention had not yet been held, 


They frolicked at the sea-side, at the popular . ; , 
and that Jay Gould is putting ‘ that lizard o 


the hill™ in a decidedly unpleasant attitud 

‘* Jake” would at 
and create a 
police central office. 


springs, or in the mountains during the sum- 
mer, and were resplendent at balls and par- hef tl 
° ° ‘ . — eTOre 1¢e eopile. ne 
ties in the winter. Now, although it is merely peo} 


seize his cleaver stir in thy 


necessary fora police justice to visit the police 
three 


concludes that he is over- | 


central office in the night time about 


You 


friend to no one in these parts but country 


burdened with work, and is consequently in a GooD-BYE, Summer. have been a 


frenzied state of mind 


It is not diffienlt. then, to picture to our- | landlords. 
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YEARNING. | | 


READ BEFORE AN AMATEUR DRAMATIC SOCIETY. 


How I long \o be an actor, 

That I might strut about the stage; 
To bellow forth, to tear my hair, 

In the melodramatic rage. 


I want to be the * leading man,” 
As hero, clasp the female star; 
To be a gushing Romeo, 
Or barbarian Ingomar. 


To be a most somber Hamlet, 
As such is my ambitious lot; 
Or else to be a Richelieu, 
Or humble lover, Claude Melnotte. 


To be a roaring Spartacus, 

Or the majestic, ranting Lear; 
To be an amateur actor, 

Like very many who are here. 


As amateur I would aspire 

To all the rd/es assumed by Booth; 
To appear, I might condescend, 

In the melodramatic ‘* Youth.” 


Oh! that my longing would come true! 
That my ambitious hopes were filled ; 
My youth’s desire as ‘‘ reignirg star,” 
In all theaters I could be ‘ billed.” 
How I long to be an actor! 
With such longing, oh, intense! 
That I might see my lithograph 
Displayed on every board and fence. 


—DEMOCRITUS DINWIDDY. 


General Butler Still Lives. 


— 


‘HE bold Benjamin F. Butler, the hero of 
old, still lives, and the people of Massachu- 


setts may as well accept him this year as their | 


Governor. For years he has sought the place, 
and he will certainly never die with any degree 
of happiness unless he is permitted to sit in 
state inthe refrigerator-like executive chamber 
in the Capitol of the old Commonwealth. Gen- 
eral Butler might live in song and story were 
he never the chief officer of his State, but 
honors elsewhere are nothing by comparison 
with those which his fellow-citizens now have 
a chance to heap upon him. The animated 
icicles of Beacon Hill, who have attempted to 
turn up their noses or blush 
name was mentioned, may as well understand 
now as at any other future time that the old 
warrior and shrewd politician is determined 


-yet to occupy the gubernatorial chair of Mas- 


Let the bonfires be started within 
the sacred precinets of Boston Common, and 
let the gifted orators of that State of orators 
shout the: praises of the ‘‘ noblest Roman of 
them all.’’ It may be-galling to some of the 
superannuated hean terrifiers of Massachu- 
setts to know that General Butler is again a 
candidate for the ‘‘high and holy office of 
Governor,” but why should they not at once 
recognize his genius 


sachusetts. 


in statesmanship, his 
heroism as a man, and his unswerving fidelity 
to duty. There may be an impression lurking 
somewhere in Snob Square in Boston that 
General Butler can never attain the pinnacle 
of greatness, the governship of Massachusetts. 
THE JUDGE is inclined to disagree with all 
who harbor such an impression, and con- 
fidently expects to sit at table with Governor 
Butler, of the Hub of the Universe. 








whenever his 


| 





tee JUGS. 





PorviarR Sonas ILLustrateD.—“' ] cannot sing the old songs.” 


AN undertaker and a coroner have opened 
an establishment at Coney Island, employing 
a hired jury, who patrol the beach for sub- 
jects. The jury also makes itself useful in 
assisting the undertaker, and it is said the 
company is making money fast, owing to the 
undertow and the number of fresh idiots who 
love to show themselves by diving from the 
piers. 


A MAN was batning at Long Branch the 
other day when a young lady suddenly ex- 
claimed: ‘‘Oh, gooshnesh gatheth, Ivsh losh 
shmy teef isher wosher!” 


The gentleman | 


. . | 
thought she was a Russian Jewish refugee, | 
and asked her if she couldn’t speak English. | 


Then she pointed to her mouth and said: 
‘“Mishe steesh shfeesh oush.” And he at 
once knew that she was a full-blooded Ameri- 
ean, and had simply lost her teeth in the surf. 


OLD men are nowadays comparing notes 
regarding things that happened years ago, 
and when insists that he remembers 
when the Brooklyn Bridge was begun, he 
creates a sensation nearly as great as the lad 
of to-day might, who doasts that he expects 
to live long enough to see it finished. 


one 


AN agricultural paper has the heading line, 
‘* How to Train Tomato Vines.” Thetomato 
vine is one of the most intelligent of the veg- 
etable kingdom; it can be taught a number 
of interesting and funny tricks. The tomato 
plant can be made to travel very rapidly; so 
fast, in fact, that it will ketchup with almost 
anything. 


ARABI Bey don’t appear to be gaining many 
recruits from those Irish patriots who have 
been talking so loudly about 
sword into the scale and sealing England’s 
doom. The probability is that they all want 
to be leaders, and of course none of them 
will volunteer for the ranks. 
‘ Perfidious Albion” is having things all her 
own way in Egypt. 


casting the 


Consequently 


SUMMERBREEZE REPROVES THE 
Mr. SUMMERBREEZE family 
prayers each morning. Theother day, as the 
family were in turn reading verses from the 
Bible, young Summerbreeze came to the word 
‘‘patriarchs,” which he read ‘patridges.” 
Old Summerbreeze didn’t say anything then, 
but his eyes glistened, and after he had made 


BOY, 
always has 


a short prayer he rose from his knees, and 
| seizing the young hopeful by the collar, he 





fairly yelled: ‘‘ Look here, you young rascal, 
if yer ever attempt to make game of the pa- 
triarchs again, I'll break every bone in yer 
body.” 


THOSE Senators and Representatives who 
voted for the River and Harbor steal now 
begin to think that they have had their last 
feed at the public crib. 





WITH the advent of September the oyster 
remembers that his vacation is over, and he 
nestles deeper into the mud as he contem- 
plates the slow approach of the time of church 
fairs, when he may be drowned and boiled to 
death, solitary and alone, in five gallons of 

yater, and be ladled around as a stew. 
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A PAGE FROM A DRUMMER’S DIARY, 


On, Bella, dark-eyed, Southern Bella! 
With raven locks and olive skin 

Can you love a New York “ feller,” 
With lots of cheek, but little ‘‘ tin?” 


Oh, Minnie, blue-eyed, Eastern Minnie! 
With golden hair and snowy cheek, 


Can you love a picaninny, 
or Greek ? 


Who has no ** culcha” 


Oh, Mamie, brown-eyed, Chicago Mamie! 

Thy auburn hair and freckled face I'll greet, 
If thou canst love me all the same, 

I'll forget thy two too-too feet. 


Actresses’ Ages. 





Iv is customary for certain newspapers to 


annually print an article on the ages of 
Such literary efforts are not of 


thrilling interest, nor of a demoralizing char- | 
! 


actresses, 


acter; nor are they always founded on fact. 
As such articles are now ripe and falling 
from the tree, THE JUDGE hastens to lay be- 
fore his readers a paper on this subject, 
which has been carefully compiled, at con- 
siderable labor and expense, by a man who 
has won the cognomen of *‘ Little Hatchet,” 
on account of his inability to dime-novelize. 
Fannie Davenport is no spring chicken. 
She made her first appearance on the stage in | 
1827, and is now in her twentieth year. 
Maggie Mitchell was playing forty years 
before the war broke out, and has not grown 
She will be twenty 


a day younger since. 
years old in October. 
Alice Oates was sixteen years old when she | 


annexed her first husband, and has married 


one man every other year since. As she has 


had seventeen husbands, she is now just 


twenty years old. i 


| light of day forty-five years earlier. 





——— 
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THE TABLEAU OF THE PAINTED DOOR. 
They met quietly, 


Mary Andersor has been on the stage only 


six years, and is, of course, much younger | 


than some of her rivals who were born a cen- | 


tury ago; but if she is still on the stage in 
1899, she will then be twenty years old. 
Figures won't lie. 

Little Lotta might be seventy-five years 
old, but she is not. Samuel J. Tilden wore 
short jackets and was in the infant class in 
the Sunday-school when Lotta made her debut 
in a minstrel troupe. She is now twenty 
years old, but she don’t look it. 

Lydia Thompson was barely—don’t em- 
phasize ‘‘ barely ”--fifteen years old when she 
went on the stage. 1858. A 
little figuring will therefore show that she is 


This was in 


in her twentieth year. 

Lillie Glover supported Forrest in 1858, and, 
despite her youthful appearance, her last birth- 
day was her twentieth. 

Aimee, who is coming to this country in the 
fall, admits that she is somewhat older than 
when she went upon the stage in 1832. She 
is now twenty years old, if she is a day, and 
as ‘“‘pritty as a pickter.” Her wink, how- 
ever, is about fifty years old. 

Rose Coghlan, by being born late in life, is 
much younger than if she had first seen the 
She and 
the elder Booth were playmates. She is now 
twenty years old. : 

Emily Rigl, who appeared in the ‘‘ Black 
Crook” in 1865, and had then attained her 
majority, still wishes to appear as a ‘‘ gush- 
ing young thing.’’ She is twenty years old. 

Charlotte Thompson, in 1837, was stage- 
struck, and has been an actress since 1855. 
She celebrated the twentieth anniversary of 
her birth with great eclat a few weeks ago. 

It was a little difficult to ascertain the cor- 





But they separated cussingly. 
rect age of Janauschek. There is a rumor 
that she played child parts in Philadelphia 
during the Revolutionary War, but as she 
was not married until 1810, no credence is at- 
tached to the report. She was either twenty 
or twenty-one last June, and looks fully two 
years older. 

Mrs. Langtry, who has been engaged for a 
season in this country, is quite a young actress, 
having been on the stage only one year. She 


| has been in the professional beauty business 


several years, and if it be true that she was 
born in 1838, she is now just twenty years old. 

Bernhardt, the attenuated, is not what Mrs. 
Partington would call a ‘‘ centurion,” but she 
is old enough to know better. She was 
‘‘mashing” princes, counts, and dukes in 
1860, and she now weighs twenty years, and 
is thirty pounds old—or somehow that way. 

Ww. H.W. 





THE combined wealth of Vanderbilt, Jay 
Gould, Cyrus W. Field, and the writer amounts 


| to the fabulous sum of three hundred millions 





and thirty-five dollars. 
W. H. Vanderbilt 
Jay Gould 
Cyrus W. Field . 
The Writer 


Or, individually: 
. $205,000,000 
80,000,000 
15,000,000 
00,000,035 


Total . $300,000,035 
Very imposing figures, aren’t they? And 


yet we are not proud. 


To use an A. Wardism, Speaker Keifer 
would have had more friends outside of Ohio 
if he had never been born. 


No man knows the value of a good wife 
until he comes home from a political eaucus 
and needs help to get his boots off. 












































Marrying a Twin. 


BY JEAN PIERRE. 





Why is it that twins are always dressed 
exactly alike? As soon as they are born 
they are put into baby clothes of the same 
kind, trimmings of lace, and the buttons are 
different in nothing. The frocks of girlhood 
are cut together from the same piece of stuff, 
and every collar and shoe and ribbon must 
be alike. When they have attained more 
mature years, it is still the same, and their 





dresses must resemble each other exactly ; | 


the bonnets, also, even tou the ribbons or 
fruits and feathers, must be so that an out- 
sider cannot tell them apart. Even the hair 
must be dressed the same in both, and the 
jewelry and little articles of personal adorn- 
ment must be alike. 

When twins get all their fixings on and 
come down the street, walking side by side, 
the Siamese twins are nothing to them in 
sameness. This fact of their being dressed 
alike is well known, even in the metropolis: 
but city residents-have no conception of the 
extent to which it is carried in the country 
towns. There the dressing of twins is made 
a science, and this was particularly so in 
Shuffleville, where the scene of the terrible 
catastrophe we are to relate is laid. 

Dianthe and Clemanthe MacGinnis came 
into being in close proximity to each other, and 


at that time, it is needless to say, a pink | 


string was tied around the arm of one, and a 
blue about the other, for they were so much 
alike that even their own mother could not 
tell them apart—though they were not named 
yet—and this is the case with most babies, 
though not sisters. 

Di and Cle, as they soon, familiarly, came 
to be called, grew more and more alike as 
they increased in years—though, as we have 
said, no one could tell them apart when babies. 

Their father and mother kept the inn at the 
cross-roads, and, as time went on, and the 
girls became women, they had many admirers. 
Now Mrs. and Mr. MacGinnis had a super- 
stition, which was, indeed, quite prevalent in 
Pleasantville, that unless twins were always 
dressed the same, that the one who dressed 
different would have something unlucky hap- 
pen to her—at least that was the way they 
stated it. 

Among the admirers we have mentioned 
was Alexander Mufton, a young farmer, who 
lived not far distant from the MacGinnis 
mansion, and he fell violently in love with the 
twins—we say twins—for he could not tell 
them apart. Do not misunderstand us, 
though, and think that he wished to become 
a Mormon and marry them both. It was a 
case of ‘‘how happy could I be with either, 
were t’other dear charmer away.” 

Their parents knew them apart, though, 
and when Alexander was present, and one of 
the girls was called by her name, and an- 
swered, he would endeavor to fix her in his 
mind, so he might know her again; but when 
he looked round, or they changed places, it was 
all in vain, and he did not know one from the 
other. He determined, at last, in his despera- 
tion, to propose to the first one left alone 
with him; and so one day, when Mrs. 
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GETTING EVEN WITH THE CRACK REGIMENTS OF NEW YORK. 


‘* Vot vos sauce for der qoose ros some good dings for dot gander, hey?” 


MacGinnis called Cle up-stairs, he rushed to 
his fate, and was accepted by Dianthe. 

As soon as her sister came back and they 
had been together a few minutes, he was un- 
able to tell which one he had proposed to, 
and when he took his leave he did soina 
very general manner, for fear he would mis- 
take his own dove for her sister, On the 
way home he thought that when he gave his 
love the engagement-ring he would have no 
more trouble. He had the ring made, and 
one day, when her mother called Di by name 


he gave it to her, and for a few days was 


happy. But the superstition of Clan McGin- 


nis was too strong, and they had the ring | 


duplicated and gave it to Cle, and poor Alex- 
ander was driven almost wild. 

One evening he came into the parlor and 
saw one he thought was his love waiting for 
him with a smile, and he rushed up and 
caught her in his arms and kissed her. She 
screamed, and fled from the room, and soon 
returned, reinforced by pa and ma. It was 
some time ere Alexander could explain his 
mistake to the irate parents. After this he 


| one he had married. 





refrained from demonstrations of affection, 


except just after he had heard the girls called 


by name, and had not yet mixed them up in 
his mind. 

But he gradually became pale and thin and 
lost his appetite. He was haunted by a feel- 
ing that he should march up the church aisle 
with one whom he was to wed, and with her the 


| other, dressed in bridal dress also, according 
'to the MacGinnis superstitions, and should 


not, after the ceremony was over, know which 
And then, oh! horror! 
he dreamed he had become a Mormon, and 
had twenty-three wives and three hundred 
children to support on his little farm. 

Four weeks before the day fixed for the 
wedding he saw both the girls at work on the 
bridal dresses—to be exactly the same—and 
this partial fulfillment of his dream was too 
much, and a week after he lost his reason and 
drowned himself in the mill-pond. 

They buried him in the willow-tree’s shade, 
and the twins, dressed in mourning of the 
same length, color and character, wept to- 
gether over his grave. 
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A few ther nuisances which the Board of Health ought to take notice of, if they are going to squelch 
the parrot 


Taken from Life. 


Or course she has long, wavy hair—no 
matter about the color—eyes that look softly, 
but surely, way down into your boots, teeth 
like pearl, and a heavenly complexion. She 
walks like a duchess, talks like a lobbyist, 
and sings like a brace of nightingales. She 
has feet like a fairy’s, and her hands would 
delight an eighteen-carat diamond broker. 
Her costumes are the prettiest that human 
hands can make, and her general appearance 
would break the heart of the most hardened 
‘‘masher.” In fact, she’s a daisy, and the 
heart of an ox is small by comparison with 
oh f 
Jackey,” said she, ten minutes after I had 
been introduced to her, and while her arms 
were entwined about my neck, ‘‘I can love 
My heart shall beat only for you. 


her great, big heart, God bless her! 


only you. 
Briefly, you are mine, and I am your own 
pinkey. winkey.’’ She told me of her ma and 
pa, and of her travels in ‘‘ Yur-rup,” in the 
Alps, and by the Red Sea. She spoke famil- 
iarly ef his Excellency, the President, as 
‘(dear old Chet,” and when the name of the 
distinguished proprietor of the Herald was 
mentioned, she interrupt ed with, ‘‘ Yes, Jim- 
my always had a soft spot in his heart for 
me.” She nestled on a four-ply Turkish rug 
at my feet, and told me of statesmen, schol- 
ars, poets, and soldiers of great renown, wha 
had besieged her heart, and then, in tones that 
caused the blood in my veins to swiftly fly 
over the course, she told me once again that 
she couldlove only me. With her loving words 
ringing musically in my ears, I tore myself 
from her grasp and fled. 

A period of twenty-four hours elapsed, and 
I again presented myself at her residence. A 
uniformed sergeant-at-arms admitted me, and 
I was told that she sat intherear parlor await- 
ing my coming. Softly I stole (stole is good, 
very good, by the way) through the marble 
hall-way to the entrance of the parlor. I 
heard her saying: ‘‘ Yes, 
Georgey, I can love only you. My heart shall 
beat only for you. Putting it mildy, you are 
my own ducky, duck, and I am your own 
pinkey, winkey.” Merciful Heavens, could 
thisbetrue? I paused fora moment, and enter- 
ed the parlor just as she imprinted a kiss upon 
She arose with the 
She was perfectly easy 


loving voice 


Georgey’s massive brow. 
grace of a duchess. 


| heartily joined. 


| saying ‘ Dickey is here,” 


in mind, and with charming simplicity said: 
‘‘Mr. Danks, permit me to introduce Mr. 
Hanks—Danks, Hanks—Hanks, Danks.” 
Then she laughed as merrily as a village 
maiden in the play. Hanks and myself were 
thus forced into a conversation, in which she 
Whenever visions of pistols 
and coffee for two appeared to our minds they 
disappeared as she chatted of her most recent 
visit to Rockaway Beach. 

Just as I was beginning to feel kindly 
towards Hanks, the door-bell disturbed the 
peace and harmony of the basement hall- 
way. The uniformed sergeant-at-arms ap- 
peared at the entrance to the parlor, and 
smilingly retired. 
She speeded from the parlor like a young 
gazelle, and soon Hanks and myself over- 
heard her say, ‘‘ Yes, Dickey, I can love 
only you. My heart shall beat only for you. 
Without mincing words, you are my ownest 
own, and I am your own pinkey, winkey.” 
Presently she appeared in the doorway of the 
parlor with a young man whose topmost 
height was on a level with her shoulder. 
Gayly she said,” Mr. Danks, Mr. Yanks; Mr. 
Hanks, Mr. Yanks—Yanks, Danks—Yanks, 
Hanks.” Then Yanks took a seat on the 
sofa, and surveyed Hanks and myself. She 
was still as merry as a village maiden in the 
play, and laughed and chatted with Yanks. 
Hanks and myself felt that we were old 
friends. We were beginning to think that 
we were banded together for our own mutual 
good and happiness, when a man with heavy 
red side-whiskers, who must have climbed 
over the back fence, showed himself at the 
parlor door. ‘‘Esmeralda, one moment,” 
said he, and she lightly tripped out of the 
parlor, and stood with him on the vine-clad 
piazza. All was still fora moment. Yanks, 
Hanks, and myself were satisfied that in the 
red-whiskered man we had encountered a 
common enemy, and were considering plans 
for his removal, when we heard her gently 
saying to him, ‘‘ Yes, Patsey, I can love only 
you. My heart Shall beat only for you. Get- 
ting it‘;d6wn fine, you are the idol of my heart, 
and I am your own pinkey, winkey.” 

‘* Great God !” groaned Hanks, Yanks, and 
myself. ‘‘ Why, what’s the matter, gentle- 
men?” said Esmeralda, in a winsome voice, 
as she dashed into the room. We _ were 
speechless. but we arose and stood like 





signs for cigar stores, as she said: ‘‘ Mr. 
Danks,*Mr. Lanks; Mr. Hanks, Mr. Lanks: 
Mr. Yanks, Mr. Lanks; Lanks, Danks 
Lanks— But patience had ceased to be 
a virtue. Hanks, Danks and myself sat upon 
Lanks without further ceremony. Esmeralda 
wrung her hands, and shrieked, ‘‘ You have 
killed the only man I ever loved.” We arose 
Lanks was 
Shriek upon 
The club of the police 
officer on the beat was heard, and Esmeralda 
hastened to the area-way. As Hanks, Danks, 
and myself were about to scale the garden- 


and solemnly bowed our heads. 
motionless. Notsothe maiden. 


shriek rent the air. 


wall, we heard the loving voice of Esmeralda 
thus addressing the officer: ‘‘ Yes, Sykesy, I 
can love only you. My heart shall beat only 
for you. In other words, you're a bully boy 
with a glass eye, and 
winkey.”’ 


l’'m your pinkey, 


J. A. Ge 


WHEN a rural gentleman goes away from 
home on a visit to some Western town—say in 


Colorado—he always sends a few copies of 


the paper published in the town he is visiting 
to the editor of his local journal. These pa- 
pers generally have a patent outside, a 
column of local news, two columns of clip- 
pings two weeks old, and the remainder is 
made up of patent medicine and other adver- 
tisements; and when the recipient tears the 
wrapper off, then he exclaims, with a big, big 
D, ‘‘What does the dashed idiot think we 
want with these imbecile sheets! They are 
about as interesting as a two-year-old al- 


manac.” Then he writes a paragraph like 


this: ‘*‘We are indebted to Mr. Blank, of 


this place, who is visiting the far West, for 
several copies of the Bungville (Col.) Gleaner, 
which we find very interesting. Mr. B. has 
our thanks for his favors.” 


THE Young Men’s Christian Association of 
Leadville held a ‘‘ Book Reception ” recently, 
in order to replenish their library. The re- 


sult was quite satisfactory in the number of 


books presented, but not quite so much so in 
quality. Each person attending the reception 
brought a book, and an account of stock next 
morning showed fifteen copies of the ‘“ Life of 
Jesse James,” nine thrilling stories about In- 
dian scalpers, seven volumes of pirate tales, 
and two bound volumes of the Police News. 
There has been a marked increase in the at- 
tendance of young men since these books 
have been added to the library. 

AN old lady, who always kept a black cat 
in the house, because it ‘‘ brought good luck,” 
died the other day in the county alms-house; 
and a neighbor, who placed a horse-shoe over 
the door for the same purpose, had her skull 
fractured by the utensil falling upon her head. 


It’s an open field now between the Chris- 
tian poor and the second-hand-clothes dealer 
as to which gets the cast-off garments. 


‘*WHo is old Tom Gin?” asked a little tot 
the other day of her pa. ‘‘ Well,” replied 
the old gentleman, ‘‘he’s a mighty strong 
fellow; he’s floored your pa lots of times. ” 
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A CONFESSION. 


Do you remember, sweet Bessie, my love, 
That fair summer night long ago? 

When we strolled you and I, on the pebbly beach, 
So white in the moon’s pallid glow. 

You gave me a tiny gold locket, my dear, 
With your portrait, to wear next my heart. 

I mentally vowed, then, came whate’er would, 


From tl 


at treasure I never would part 


Ali! well, I was young, and my soul was consumed 
By the hot sacred fires of love; 
My poor head was turned by your tender orbs 
Of the hue of the blue dome above 
[ eave not a thought to the future’s veiled store 
y minus a copper, poor wight! 
I pawned that same locket for twenty-five cents 


emporium last night! 


Ata Chatham street 
1. L. M CARTHY. 


Dinwiddy’s Esthetic Experience, 





BY DEMOCRITUS DINWIDDY. 


WouLp that I were Wilde! 
frenzy, 


Wilde with a 
fourteenth century and abbreviated 
pantaloons! You ask why L wildly wish for 
the unattainable? [| will tell thee. Mrs. 
Dinwiddy induced me to visit Oscar, sublime 
Oscar! Previous to that I was a Philistine 
of such Goliath-like mental magnitude that it 
would have taken a dozen esthetic Davids to 
overthrow me. Mrs. Dinwiddy made the first 
attempt. Mrs. D. had some wegthetic friends, 
and was at once converted, and on the same 
day commenced proselytizing. Our once 
happy home was turned into a store-house for 
bric-a-brac. At first it was but a few harm- | 
less and, sometimes, necessary Japanese fans, 

promiscuously and prominently stuck about 

the rooms. Mrs. D. suddenly discovered that 
the rooms needed repainting, although they 
had been painted immaculate white a short 
but Mrs. D. said they needed 


Repainted they 


time previous; 
In her 
opinion white was not esthetic; she therefore 


repainting. were, 


had them coated with a ‘‘sad sea-green;” in 
fact it would make one sad to see green called 
by such a name, for, unless I am afflicted with 
color-blindness, it appears to me to be a fune- 
ral black. But Mrs. D. said that Mrs. Oscaw 
had her house painted that color, and Mrs. 
(Mrs. 
formerly kept a German _ boarding- 


Oscaw should know what was esthetic. 
Oscaw 
house: Mr. Oscaw was one of her boarders: 
he owned the lager-beer saloon under the 
boarding-house. But they consolidated, tirst 
commercially, then matrimonially, They are 
now retired from business, and have enrolled 
themselves as esthetes.) Pardon this slight 
digression; but to understand Mrs. D.’s es- 
thetic freaks it is necessary to know the cause 
thereof. After the house had been painted to 
her taste, Mrs. D. found out that the old- 
fashioned chairs were too modern, and hint- 
ed that she was going to replace them with 
spindle-legged, straight-backed, oak-seated, 
Queen Anne chairs. I emphatically objected; 


she wept. I remained obdurate; she threat- 


ened to go home to her ma. I told her she 
might go home to her ma and be d—esthetic. 
That night Mrs. D. slept upon the sofa. The 
next morning I ate my breakfast in a saloon. | 
Mrs. D. pathetic, and nightly 
sought the seclusion which the parlor sofa 


remained 


granted. 


rowing details; sufficient to say I yielded; I 
saw that the uncongenial sofa was making 
her lonesome, though she afterwards had the 
effrontery to insinuate that it Was just the re- 
verse. Women always are contrary. Indue 
time the good old comfortable chairs disap 
peared, and in their place appeared an as- | 
sorted lot of antiquated, stiff backed chairs. 
How I longed for the good old times, when I 
could come home and throw myself into my 
arm-chair, take 


comfortable bulky up mys 


paper and enjoy life. Alas! now all is 


When I enter the room Mrs. D. 


screams out: ‘‘ Don’t sit on that chair. You 


changed. 
will break it!’ T am always tremulous lest I 
upset some newly added bric-a-brac. Mrs, 
D. daily attends auctions, and brings home 
antique ‘* bargains.” 

When Mrs. D. first became wsthetic our 
rooms had the appearance of a flourishing 
walls, 


undertaker’s, with its dark-painted 


hideous objects, and heavy curtains, which 
prevented a ray of light from entering the 
room; instead of gas or lamps, Mrs. D. now 
‘silent and 


uses candles, as they produce a 


subdued light.” The rooms now present the 
appearance of a Chinese curiosity shop. 


Mrs. D. 


her once tidy-fitting wrapper, she now wears 


also dresses gesthetic; in place of 


a balloon-like bag (zesthetie tunic), of a color 


which she calls ‘*Pompeian red.” To the | 


uninitiated it resembles the color of a brick 
wall which has withstood the rays of the sun 
Whenever Mrs. D. sets out 
to do anything she does it; there is no middle 


for twenty years. 
state for her. Consequently when she became 
wsthetic, she did so with all the intensity her 
soul could command. She by many means 
tried to convert me, but at first signa!ly failed. 
Rather than sit in the gloomy parlor, listen- 
ing to the ravings of her esthetic friends, I 
in the kitchen. But after 
a few evenings spent there, Mrs. D. came 


preferred to sit 


down unexpectedly one evening—I uo longer 
visit the kitehen—she discharged the hired 
girl next day.” 

Mrs. D. made up her mind to convert. me, 
and left no stone unturned to accomplish her 
end. She vainly endeavored to persuade me 
refused, on the 
ground that I did not want to be too prema- 
Then Osear arrived. Mrs. D. became 
more enthusiastic in her demands. 


to wear knee-breeches; I 
ture. 


I showed her my calves, or atleast I showed 
her that portion ofmy anatomy calves should 
be, had nature blessed me with such bulging 
ornaments. Mrs. D. was not to be outdone. 
She suggested false calves; I spurned the base 
proposal, She then brought me to see Oscar 
Wilde: her ruse succeeded. I became con- 
verted, As he opened his expansive mouth, I 
longed for the unutterable! I sighed for my 
Knickerbocker days, and a pair of calves. 
Since I have seen Oscar, I have the zsthetie 


When I started 
to indite my experience I was esthetic! As 


pox in its most virulent form. 


I went on, my former Philistinie feelings o’er- 
Wild 
I am so utteriy 


came me; but when I think of Oscar ! 


I become with too tooness. 


| only food is a lily. 


utter, that I can scarce utter my words with | 


my usual utterance. 





Bathing costumes for August. Much 

hy t a rth We 
too too, you, too, Would be too too, too; to ** tree 
souls with but a single thought” what 1s more 


9 


transcendentally foo than reciprocal utterness 
What can be more enervating than a picture 
of this now sordid planet when ewestheticism 


When we 


our raven locks far adown our spinal column ! 


shall reign supreme ? shall wear 
In the beginning our costume shall consist of 
velvet jackets and knee breeches! Which in 
time will be supplanted by the immaculate 
Imagine my 


Until then the 


lily and gaudy sun-flower. 
Adonisian form clad in a lily! 
pinnacle of wstheticism shall not have been 
reached, 

No longer will the Argus-eyed boarding man 
pierce with cruel eyes when asked for more 


hash—did I say hash? 1 
The glaring streets shall 


meant a lily; my 


be turned into immense shady groves. 
Love-sick maidens, and pensive youths with 
small salaries, can stroll undisturbed by sug- 


gestions of ‘ice-cream for two.” They will 
simply ask for a sun-flower to slake her thirst. 

Vulgar occupations will be gone; butchers 
and bakers will turn to sun-flower cultivators. 
The simple daisy will supersede the mysterious 
hash. Codfish-balls will be a thing of the past. 
Corned-beef-and-cabbage will be mentioned 
with bated breath. 

Cloves will he needed no more, for the fra- 
‘morning nip” will 


grant ‘‘ cocktail” and 


sink into oblivion. Then shall the daisy, the 


lily, and the sun-flower reign supreme. 


Tuk Concord School of Philosophy has again 
adjourned without explaining tne difference 
between the ‘* Hereness of the There,” and 
the *‘ Wherefore of the Thusness :” or show- 
ing why the Hencity of the Henceforthness is 
not identical with the Neverthelessness of the 
Heretofore. On account of the extremely hot 


weather, probably. 


SoME one asks: ‘‘Was it an ege or a 
What 
Noah had Ham, but 


as there were no crank Hamlets in the ark, 


chicken that Noah took into the ark?” 
a ridiculous question! 


he had no use for eggs. 


Ir begins to look as though we were to 
have some fun in the autumn campagins after 
all. Ben Butler has entered the political 
arena again, and that is sure to break the 
monotony which we feared was going to hang 
like a pall over politics. But the old short- 
horned bull has been nominated for Governor 


| of Massachusetts by the Greenbackers, and 


My dear Philistine friends, become esthetic ! | 


It is useless to dwell on these har- | If you only knew the seraphic bliss of being 


the enemy had better look out for their china 


shops. Welcome, Ben, welcome back again! 
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THE SEASIDI 
Sentimental creature, all soul (conte npiating the sunset 
Y i-pots-of F yypt young man, admiring he Je 


The Girl with the Sunburned Nose, 


\ GIRL is about that you surely will meet 
And you'll know he vherever she goes; 
She'll be seen now quite soon on each fashionable 
stre 
| girl wi sunburned nose. 


THE JUDGE. 





JERSEY.’ 


What a love wht! How beautif 
Yes lear gi und ho if 


fruits and flowers, but he had shaved his full 
beard since then, and had a mustache, and 


he thought Mr. S. would not recognize him. 
But he was mistaken. 
‘*Come out into the garden, and while you 


are showing me your plants by pictures, I'll 


| show you mine in all their glorious reality,”’ 


I iin all the sunshades and gloves on her hands, 


She ip vain o’er her face throws, 


vel 


when she comes from the mountains or sands 


She'll be 


The girl with the sanburned nose. 


| man who oft *‘ smiles” has a nose that is red 
ie sunburned in swelterings or snows, 

But just at this i Oh, there goes,” ‘tis said, 

The g V the sunburned nose!’ 

Bu e careful g 3 cry, as they see her go by 
Ifa man always | her side woes 

\nd 8a Oh, my eye, see, she’s landed him dry 
rhe g wit! su irned nose.” 


—JEAN PIERRE 


Mr. Shufflebottom and the Florist 


come right In—eome in,” said 


‘YES, yes, 
Mr. Shufflebottom, as a flashily-dressed man, 


with a diamond as large as a star in the 


bosom ol face 


his red-striped shirt, and a 


clean shaven all save a black mustache. dis- 
embarked from a beautiful red-wheeled buggy 
path of Mr. Shuffle- 


‘*Come in 


and came up the front 


tt 


bo toms country place. come 


in,” he repeated. ‘‘ You have your book of 
specimens and plates, I suppose?” 

The salesman of the ‘‘ Largest 
Nursery and the World” looked 
somewhat put out at this unexpected welcome, 
so different from the usual geeting. 
Two years ago he had stopped at Mr. Shuffle- 


traveling 
Florist in 
it was 
him, after much 


bottom’s, and had induced 


persuasion, to invest largely in both small | 


said Mr. S., 
Visitor was the same of two years ago. 
+ on! 


just now,” said the agent, startled at such an 


never letting on that he knew his 


well, I haven't very much leisure 
open-armed reception, and he doubted what 
it was to lead to. 

take 


insisted 


me long to 
Mr. S. 


together they proceeded to the garden. 


‘*Oh! come out; it won't 
show you the beauties,” , and 
The agent opened his large book of speci- 
mens, full of the most gaudy-colored plates 
of fruits and flowers. Watermelons as large 


as hogsheads, currants like antelopes, and 
flaming roses, and geraniums, and other flow- 
ers, large as cabbages and as vari-colored as 
the rainbow. 

‘*Now,” said he, ‘‘in the way of flowers, I 
would call your attention to this magnificent 
Colcothus Mogananthus—or perennial larks- 
spur. This is of our own propagation, and is 


not known outside of our trade. Now all 


which 
you see in other florists are only annual, and 


these small, insignificant larkspurs 


very small both in flower and plant, while this 


one of ours is ever blooming, and of magnifi- 


cent proportions and color.” 
‘*Ah! yes, [ have some 


they are glorious. 


I bought them of an agent of your house two 


years ago. 


sail Mr. 8., pointing to some small dried 
stalks in the bed near by. 
The agent looked at them, and then said: 


‘*T hardly think those ean be ours; if so, I 


| the agent’s hand and shook 


There they are; ain’t they fine?” 


am afraid you did not use the right kind of 
soil. But,” he continued, interrupting Mr. 
S., who was about to explain, ‘‘ perhaps you 
would rather see the small fruits,” and he 
turned over the gaudy leaves of his book. 


said Mr. &. 
the 


Ah, yes, thank you,” 
‘ Now. 


Cherriosus Magnificantus, or cherry currant. 


here we have Currantus 


rhe small currants sold by other dealers are 


sour and dry; butours are of the size of large 


plums, and full of juice, making the best jelly 
in the world, Can't L take vour order for 
dozen, at least, of those, sir? The plants are 


arge and hardy.” 


‘Ah! we have those,’’ said S. ‘** Look at 


them,” and he pointed to a row of 


scraggl)\ 


little bushes, six inches high, and without a 


sign of a currant, though they were in season, 
‘Ain't they 


few leaves 


Just 


and with very on. 


magniticent? look at them alongside of 


that row of home-raised ones,” which were 


x full of fine ripe fruit. 
The agent smiled a sickly smile and looked 
confused, but the habits of his trade were too 


| strong for him, and he went on: 


‘Now, before I left should 
have shown you the Golgothus Rosa Sharon- 
This the 


is 
most magnificent rose in our collection, larger 


the flowers I 


tos, or great rose of Sharon. 
than any other known in the history of flow- 


ers, and gorgeous in color. surely you will 
take not less than a dozen of these.” 
‘* Ae. 


‘there they are,” 


Mr. §.; 


and he called the agent’s 


yes: we have them,” said 
attention to the stumps of some poor, misera- 
ble, dyspeptic-looking rose bushes, without 
the other beautiful roses sur- 

‘Why, come to think of it, 
the 
those glorious flowers and plants,” 
‘How have 


flowers, amid 
rounding them. 
you must have been man who sold me 
as though 
alight was breaking on him. 
you been; how have you been?” and he seized 
it warmly, as if 
suddenly recognizing him. 

But the 
and he said, ‘* Well, as you seem so well sup- 
plied all round. I had better not waste an) 
more time,” and he moved rapidly toward the 
front gate. 

‘Oh! hold on, hold on!” said Mr. 8., eall- 
ing after him. ‘* You have not told me about 
the Hogarthus Melliflionsus, or the Mathulisa 
Bulbas, or the Troetarnus Melanthon.’ 

But the agent wasir his buggy by this time, 
driving furiously down the street, and Mr. 8. 


smiled to himself as he came in and sat down 


| on the porch, and continued his newspaper 


reading. 
He has not been troubled by agents of that 


house since. 


THE ingenuity of the human race is mar- 
A man in New York 


tured a couple of fac-simile bald heads, which 


velous. has manufac- 


he places in the dining-room, and there is not 


a fly in the apartment that doesn’t roost on 
these counterfeits from rosy morn till dewy 
| eve. 


| SUMMERBREEZE says he knows of one go- 
| ahead merchant in town. He’s a man who 


| has ‘‘ push” on his door. 


. . 
agent was anxious to get away, 





























OUR POPULAR FARCES. 


LONG ISLAND CITY. 
REPORTED BY “ap.” 


CHARACTERS 


Mayor DEBEvorveE, CORONER Bostnson, Mr. LAW AND 


ORDER, 


SHE! 


COMMISSIONER BILLY 
Pool 


Tony SKILLER, POLIc! 
tI1FF FALTER, HEALTH COMMISSIONER SKITT. 


sellers, Gamblers, Policemen, Pool-buyers, ete. 


Me 


SCENE. Hunter's Point. 


[Curta: i rises.—Chorus of pool-se llers 


Just listen to our ditty; 
We run Long Island City, 
And wouldn't it be a pity 
If we were forced to leave ? 
‘Bout that, though, we don't worry; 
As long as suckers scurry 
To buy pools in a flurry 
You will not find us grieve. 
To accommodate we're willing; 
From five dollars to a shilling 
You can buy pools, while you're filling 
Our pockets to the brim. 
Any man of any nation, 
Pedigree or elevation, 
Always tinds us at our station, 
Ready quite to ruin him. 
[Ecit Poo. SELLERS. 
(Enter Mayor DEBEVORCE. ) 


yor De Bevorce 


Oh, I am the Mayor of this here town, 


And a gay yourg Mayor I make. 


Indeed it has been said, and I keep it in my head, 


Pu 


That of Mayors I take the cake. 
t into office I was by fraud, 


And I went for all I could get. 
Now the Treasury’s for sale, and I am under bail, 
But the money’s safe, you bet. 


Of 


Th 


Al 


course crime prevails all about; 

No notice of it I take. 

e pool-sellers flourish, and red and black [ nourish, 
While I get my little stake. 

though the public will frequently kick, 


And worry over the thing, 


Th 


e reason is plain, there’s no need to explain-- 


They are not in the ring. 


i 


Mr. 


[Ecit Mayor DeBrEvorce, dancing. 


(Enter Potick COMMISSIONER BILLY. ) 

(. Billy 
Behold a man al? cut of joint, 
Ex-police boss of Hunter’s Point. 
He tried pool-selling for to stop, 
And vowed to shut up every shop, 
To slop the racket without fail, 
And put the gamblers into jail. 
That was on paper—understand ? 

It sounded good throughout the land; 

Until they got me down so fine, 

I had to act, or else resign. 

The last I did, ’twas rather rough, 

My boodle hardly was enough. 

But still, panacea of all, 

I'm reappointed in the fall. 


(Enter Mr. LAW AND ORDER.) 


Law and Order 
I’m noted for my piety, 
I belong to a society 
Of order and of law. 
But is it not a pity, 
In this Long Island City, 
All we can do is jaw. 
We want to make it decent, 
Though we may be called too recent, 
We'll see the battle’s won. 
We'll reform Long Island City, 
Sure as i sing this ditty, 
*Bout nineteen hundred-one. 


[ Exit to buy a combination. 
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(Enter Cuokus or POLICEMEN. ) } 


Chorus of Policemen 


Look at our shields so fine, 
As we stand up in line, 
And you'll agree 
Such men as we 
You'll seldom ever find ! 
The finest in the land, 
We always do the grand; 
We drink our beer 
Without a fear, 
And by the pool-rooms stand. 
It’s never we get paid, 
The money’s been mislaid, 
The gamblers bold 
Kept us in gold | 
And we keep in the shade. 


[ E.cit Chorus hurriée dly to see who finished first. 


(Enter Tony SKILLER. ) 
Tony Skiller 
I runs a saloon on the corner, me boys, 
In the midst of the pool-rooms so gay; 
I’ve good whisky, cigars, other liquors as well, 
And ye bet that I make my place pay. 
When the duffers come out after each race is o'er | 
And the winner's been marked with a star, 
It’s the truth I am telling, believe me or not, 
It is three deep they stand at the bar. 
But, would you believe it?—bad cess to it, now! 
All the papers are banging away; 
They say it’s a shame that we Hunter's Point men 
Should allow the pool-sellers to stay. 
Now what an idea is that, to be sure! 
Themselves it were made me hotel; 
If they leave Hunter’s Point inside of a year 
Naught of it will be left but its smell. 
And therefore I Say for to leave them alone: 
Let every one tend to himself; 
The maxim stands good here ag everywhere else 
All that each of us after is pelf! 
[Evit to see who is sel ing fare rit 
(Enter Sheriff FALTER.) 
Sheriff Falter 
I’ve come to tell that I meant well, 
My duty I tried to do, 
I started to fight ’gainst wrong for right, 
And immorality pursue, 
Hard then I tried, and was detied 
By the gamblers who abound; 
They would give bail, go take a sail 
No complainant would be found. 
I turned about, found something out, 
My business was slack; 
Now I’ve a pile, I live in style 
Of my game of red and black. 
[ Evit to see how the game. stands, 
(Enter CORONER BOBINSON, ) 
Coroner B. 
I'm a jolly old post-mortem, 
And [ also run a saloon, 
I sit on stiffs in the morning, 
And I serve out beer at noon. 


You can talk about your Meccas, 


But what knocks ’em out of joint, 
Is the boss place of creation 
Hunter’s Point. 
There are pool-rooms by the dozen, 


Fortune’s favorite 


On each block a gambling den, 
They say they mean to stop ‘em 
But when will they do it—ihen? 
Though a sworn city official, 
The boys and I act joint, 
Tis the boodle does the bus’nesa 
Over there at Hunter’s Point. 
[ Karat to hold an enquest and order two more keys. 


Enter all the Characters. Join hands and circle 


round.) 
GRAND FINAL 
Our city can’t be beat; 
It’s just as good as wheat, 
To live at your ease, 
And do as you please. 
Oh, come to Long Island City! 





AN ANXIOUS FATHER’S INVENTION. 


He was afraid that the smashing of fragile modern chairs 
and the consequent crippling of eligible young men would 


surely leave Arabella an old maid on his hands, and so he 


had something made that would undoudtedly stand the wear 
and tear. 


Our Mayor hasn't béen seen 
Since first the grass was green: 
Our Board of Health 
Skipped away by stealth. 
Oh, come to Long Island City! 


Our water-works are dry; 
Our streets would make you cry; 
Our attorney's away; 
Our police get no pay. 
Oh, come to Long Island City! 


No Excise 


Our firemen can’t agree; 


soard have we; 


‘Tis four cents cross the ferry, 
And we are all merry. 
Oh, come to Long Island City! 
(CURTAIN. ] 


MonoGRaM and jeweled garters, we are in- 
formed, don't come any higher than the ordi- 
nary cotton variety, torn off the end of a 
We shall probably 
have ocular proof of this assertion on the first 
windy day. 


piece of six-cent muslin. 


IN Pennsylvania we have a_ practical illus- 
The State 


spends over five thousand dollars in advertis- 


tration of ‘* Political Economy.” 


ing for proposals for furnishing eight hundred 
| dollars’ worth of stationery. And this sort 
| of ‘feconomy” has been going on for years 
without any of the guilty parties having been 
murdered by the tax-payers! 





Castoria. 
Life is restless and days are fleeting 
Children bloom but they die in teething; 
Example take from Queen Victoria 
Children nine all took Castoria ; 
No sleepless nights from babies crying— 
Like larks they rise in early morning. 





SUPPOSE WE HAVE SOME DRY? 
By all means Montigny.”’ 

The * Grand Vin.”’ so fine and creamy ? 
Yes waiter ! a bottle of * MONTIGNY.” 
Extra first quality, dry. 





ILES PERMANENTLY ERADICATED IN 1703 
weeks, without knife, ligature, or caustic. Send for circu- 
lar containing references. DR. HOYT, 36 West 27th st., N. Y. 


1.000 REWARD for a pertume like Read’s GRAND 
. DUCHESS COLOGNE. It took first premium at At 
lanta; also The World’s Fair. and was pronounced the best in 


the world for pungency,. strength, and delicacy of odor. It is 
made of Ottar of Roses and French Flowers. 
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BEHNING 


FIRST-CLASS 
GRAND, SQUARE AND UPRIGHT 
PIANOS. 


15 E. 14th St., and 129 E, 125th St. 


corner 124th street and Ist ave., New York. 


Warerooms : 


Factory N. E. 








ENOCH MORGANS SUNS 














. y z 
& s 4 
BNC\NO 
FOR HOUSE CLEANING.—Saves Time, Labor and Money 


Cleans Paint, Wood, Marble, &c., and will Polish Tin, 
Brass, Copper, Knives, Glass, China Ware, Oil Cloths, &c. 





Marks Improved 
ADJUSTABLE 


Folding Chair 


With over 50 changes of posi- 
tion. Acknowledged the best, 
Seven different articles of fur- 
niture combined in one, and so 
simple that a child can readily 
transform it from an easy chair 
to a lounge, bed or child’s crib. 


MARKS A. F. CHAIR CO., 
Sole Prop’rs and Man’frs, 850 Broadway, N. Y. 
Chicago Office, 221 and 223 State Street. 





“Sulphur Soap” 


secured by Letters Patent. 





FOR CURING 


Obstinate Skin Diseases 


AND ALSO FOR 


BEAUTIFYING THE COMPLEXION. 


WHEN USED DAILY IN THE TOILET, ONE CAKE 
25 CENTS) IS SUFFICIENT TO TEST ITS 
WONDERFUL EFFECTS IN CLARI- 

FYING THE COMPLEXION, 


Three cakes GLENN’S SULPHUR SOAP for 60 cts. 


Will afford TWELVE AMPLE SULPHUR BATHS, as efficacious 


as any from nature’s own springs, 


SULPHUR BATHS 


Are an admirable remedy for GOUT and RHEUMATISM and a 
marvelous healer of ULCERS and OLD SORES that 
resist the operation of Salves and 
Ointments. 





| BEWARE OF VILE IMITATIONS. <°| 
GLENN’S SULPHUR 





SOAP HAS BEEN COUNTERFEITED 

ae Observe “C. N. CRITTENTON, 
each packet, without which none is genuine, 
all druggists. Depot, 115 Fulton Street, New 


Proprietor,”” on 
Sold by 
York. 


THREE CAKES SENT BY MAIL, 
Receipt of 75 CENTS IN STAMPS. 


“HILL'S HAIR AND WHISKER 
or brown, 50 cents. 


PREPAID, on 


DYE,” black 
Sold by all druggists. 


"t ry or 


THE JUDGE. 











THE strikes are over, and starvation has 
forced the strikers back again at the old 
wages, just as we predicted from the first. 
Labor afford to fight capital in this 
way, and another and a better 
be discovered before it can achieve what it 
and is but just. Justice, however, 
has a poor show in this world, and the sooner 


cannot 
one must 
desires 


this fact is recognized the better. 


» It is nowthe proper caper to wear a brown 
face and a red and sunburned nose, to show 


that they have been sojourning in the coun- 


at the sea-shore. Walker says he got 
his that way. 

Some of Ben Butler’s enemies call him 
‘* King Leer,” but he is bound to show them 
that he can look two ways for election day. 

AN exchange says: ‘‘ A chemist has lately 
discovered alcohol in water.” This is nothing 
startling. We have known cases where 
ter was half whisky, and the bar-tender 
didn’t blush to charge ten cents for the drink 
either. 


wa- 


WHIFFS WITH CORRESPONDENTS. 


Ww. D.C. 
things first-hand, or not 


caretul hereafter, and let us have 


at all. 


Please be more 


We think it 
on how you pronounce it. 


W. Warp.—* Is MeGillicully a French name ?”’ 
is. It depends, however 

W. B. HALLICK.—‘* What do you pay for first-class humor?’ 
Send us some, and we will 


turned. 


let you know. Poems, etc., re 

H. BYRON.—No; 
new or entertaining. 
perhaps you can do better on poetry. 


your squibs possess no feature that is either 
Sorry to deciine one of your family, but 
C. WILFORD.—Your poem on spring is either a trifle early or 


However, we have on file in the 
waste-basket, and it may come up for future use 
mill. 

0. T.G.—Your “ Defense of Whisky” 


to be either good spirits or passable water. 


somewhat late. placed it 


in a paper- 


is watered too much 
And your initials 
are too suggestive ofa certain brand of gin, dear to the En 
glish heart. 

GEORGE EMERSON wishes to know who is regarded as the 
public at the time? We 
among them lately, but, judging from 
that David Davis 


greatest man before the 
around 


present 
haven't been 
common report, we are 
waddles in that distinguished atmosphere. 


inclined to believe 


CYRUS MANSFIELD. “Who wrote ‘How doth the little 
busy bee?’ I have had a dispute about it.”” We are sorry for 
that. Why didn’t you write to us before the affair became 


It was written by G. W renowned 
but the B. B. figure of the 
who goes around with an old-fashioned scythe 


Childs, A.M., the 
is only a@ poetic 


serious ? 
mortuary poet 
reaper, Death 

working up jobs for him 





THE SUPERIORITY 
over that of our 


OF THE 


ancestors 18 


PRESENT TIME 
brought vividly to our 
mind by the surprising demand for Hub Punch that is 
reported at the many centers of trade where that de- 
bought. In the 


lightful beverage can be days of our 


Revolutionary sires—good men, patriots, heroes, and 


all that granted—how few could brew (to use the tech- 
nical phrase) a punch that was even worth a memory! 
The sharp acidity of the lemon, the clinging sweetness 
of the sugar, the fierce spirit of the Jamaica, the fiery in- 
fluence of the brandy, or the weakening influence of the 
water, all were feared, and a nervous hand or an im- 
paired taste made all the party miserable for the whole 
day. Now, if George Washington were here he would 
quietly slip around to his grocer and order a bottle of 
Hub Punch, tell his grocer to cool it for him on the ice. 
and then tell his family that he was going to muse over 
the teachings of history—slip into a quiet nook, take 
neck-tie, and lie 
Happy sires! Hap- 
Thrice happier ourselves, ‘vith the memories 


off his Sunday coat, undo his majestic 
down with a joram full of punch. 
py land! 
of the century of American history completed, and Hub 
Punch at hand! 
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LLL, 
Surpasses ail articles of its class is, that it 
CLEANS AND BRIGHTENS FIVE TIMES AS MUCH 

Surface in a given time, and renders 

Nickel and Silver Plated Ware, Silver, 

Stoves, Soda Fountain Frames, &c., 
Lustrous WITHOUT LABOR. as it need be only 
and wiped off. It contains nothing acid and gritty. 
se” BEWARE OF IMITATIONS! 


>+ORGANS*< — 
27 or —.. 







P a 8s on 


APPLIED 








The Famous Beethoven Organ with a beautiful 
Pipe Top, Handsome Black Walnut Case, suitable 
for the Parlor, Church or Sabbath School. 
Shipped on one year's trial, with Organ Bench, 
Stool and Music, ONLY 


OS.7 S *< 


Remit by Bank Draft, Post Office Order or Regis- 
tered Letter. Money refunded with interest if 
not as represented after one year’s use. Organs 
built on the old plan, $30, $40, $50, 8 to 11 stops. 
Catalogue FREE. Address or call upon 


aa 
DANIEL F. "BEATTY, Washington, New Jersey- 





FORALL SKI 

REMEDY sycnas DISEAS 

VENTER. ITCH. SORES. PIMPLES. 
IPELAS 


ME 


THE GREA CURE FOR 


ITCHING PILES 


8ymptoms are moisture, stinging, itching, worse at 
night ; seems as if pin-worms were crawling about 
the rectum; the private parts are often affected. Asa 

leasant, economical and positive cure, SwaYne’s 
Soneuner t is superior to any article in the market. 
Sold by druggists, or send 50 cts. in 3-ct. Stamps. 3 
Boxes, $1.25. Address, Dz. Swayne & Son, Phila, Pa» 


DODGING A CREDITOR. 


One of the Funniest Books Ever Published. 
PRICE TEN CENTS. 
FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 


34 and 36 North Moore St., N. Y. 
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MANHATTAN 


halt hourly from 11:15 A. M. to 9:15 P. M. 


fares 


BAND AND EMINENT 








AN e 


BEAGH 


chagrine 


Via Greenpoint. 


rhe steamer SYLVAN GROVE leaves the pier foot of 23d st., | oarden 
East River, for the company’s depot, Greenpoint, connecting = . 
with trains for Manhattan Beach, at 8:45, 9:45, 10:45 A, M., and 


his son, 


TRAINS LEAVE MANHATTAN BEACH at *7:35, 10, 11:05 


permitte 


gress re 
AFTERNOON AND EVENING CONCERTS : 


SOLOISTS. 


BY GILMORE’S 





THE JUDGE 


centric 
second wife, 
party of 
<1 by the non-appearance of his 
Upon inquiring he 


troduced to her. 


“1 to dry up, just because our member of Con- 
fused to ask an appropriation of $150,000 to 
improve it. 


married his 


, entertained a 


old gentleman who had 
a hoydenish young creature 


The Noti 


gentlemen one afternoon, and was much 


girlish spouse. 
was in the 


that she 


and thereupon invited his guests out to be in- 


ascertained 


As they rose to accept the invitation, 
“Don’t do it, 


60.000 of my « 


a lad of fourteen, exclaimed: United States 


This is the Cheapest and Most 
osets in use 


send for 


IS DIRECTED TO MY 


ce of Builders, Architects and Plumbers ' 


‘All Earthenware” 


Which is specially adapted for use in Hotels uf 


and Apartment Houses, 


Reliable 
in Europe, 
catalogue, 


Closet 
and over 







Closet, 'f 


in the market, 
+000 In the 





—Norristown Herald. 





top, shifting to 
list. Goods shipped ( 
ave., between 37th 
Genuine Crandall 





any 


and 


A. M., 12:05, 12:30, 1:05, 1:30, P. M., and every fifte en and thirty J dad!” ‘ Why not?” he asked angrily. ‘ Because,” re- . ’ ’ : 
minutes past the hour to 9:30 P, M., and at 10, 10:35 P. : , ii . 
turned the boy half apologetically, ‘‘she’s up a cherry enning’s anl ary €po ; ' } 
Via Bay Ridge. tree.”— Brooklyn Eugle. ~ — y , a. 
Phe steamers D. R. MARTIN and MATTEAWAN leave foot of Poe 7 Burling Slip, N. Y. Ss 
Whitehall st., terminus of all the elevated railroads, *8:10 A. M. ALL parties intending to box must now do so with » 
and half hourly from 9:10 A. M. to 9:10 P.M. bare fists. Hard gloves have been declared illegal. y NAM 
PRAINS LEAVE MANHATTAN BEACH at *7:10, *8:10, 9:10 J \ N 1) { » a Ps: i 
A. M., and half hourly from 10:10 A. M. to 10:10 P. M Cheek. sha 4 441 @ es Hei 
* Trains marked thus do not run on Sundays. : ; : Pen Pp , s i 
A SMALL stream in this country, which some years OLDEST RELIABLE HOUSE. aa 
Excursion tickets for sale at all down-track stations of the ago was alive with tadpoles and mud-turtles, has been Premium Baby Carriages, Ae 
evated railways. Price, 60 cents, including elevated railway with latest improvements; Crandall’ 


position, 
» O. D. 
38th sts. 


Safety Carriage. 










s par ist 
Send for price ei 


Warerooms—sd 
Ask for the 





BRIGHT, THIRST-ALLAYING, DIGESTIVE AND TONIC. 


Exhilarating and Invigorating, Without Reaction. 


Mixes delightfully 


Beverage of Great Britain. 


we & 
&. . ‘ *. Ly, 
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[From LY 
Rav. Dr. Uy Nes 
Bridgeman. } ‘AS 
** BROOKLYN, As . « 


“*Gunts:—I have 
never before given & 
testimonial, but am will- 4 
ing to encourage the use 
of an honest remedy. 1 am 
so pleased with your Hair WN 
Brush that I deem it my duty to Vy 
write you recommending it mwostcor- 4, y LAs, 
dially. My hair, about @ year since, y 
commenced falling out, and I was rap dly "4 
becoming bald; but since using the Brush a y 
thick growth of hair has made its appearance, / 
quite equal to that which I had previous to its fall- YY 
ing out. I have tried other remedies but with no 
success. After this remarkable result I purchased one for 
my wife, who has been a great sufferer from headache, and she 
finds it a prompt and infallible remedy. 

“A.C. Bridgeman, D.D.” 


<< 


A MARVELLOUS SUCCESS!! 


NOW RECOMMENDED BY OUR BEST PHYSICIANS 





the 1:t. Honorable E. Gladstone, is now broug! it to the notice of the Ar 


The Brush Handle is made of a new odorless coraposition resembling e 


nerican public. 


Scarcely less palatable than Champagne. 


my 
with Claret and other Wines and Liquors. a 
Ask for ZOEDONE everywhere, and insist upon having the Great National Non-Alcoholic e 


ZOEDONE BUREAU, 27 Park Place, New York. ¢ 


DR. SCOTT’S ELECTRIC HAIR ec 


Which hee won its ty Ag? to Royal favor in England, been cordially indorsed by the Prince and Princess of Wales, and written upon t y 

Vv t cures by nat ural means, will always 

do | Ke ood, never harm, and isa rr medy lasting for many years. It should wet pe daily in place of the ordinary Hair Bru os. 

a combination of substances PRODUCING A 

PERMANENT ELECTRO-MAGNETIC CURRENT WHICH A‘ ‘Ts IMMEDI ATELY UPON THE HAIR GLANDS 
AND FOLLICLES. This power can always be tested by a silver compass which accompanies each Brush. 


= Not a Wire Brush but Pure Bristles. 
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In 5 Minutes! 


Baldness! 


Make the Hair Crow Long and Clossy! 
ued Use of Pilis, etc., Works Irreparabie Injury. 


any Physician. 


IT IS WARRANTED TO CURE 
Nervous Headache In 5 Minutes! 
Neuralgiain 5 Minutes! 
Diseases of the Scaip! 


Billous Headache 
Dandruff and 
Prevent Falling Hair and 
Promptly Arrest Premature Crayness! 
The Contin- 


Ask 








Me 
we 


Will positively produce 
a rapid growth of hair 
on bald heads, where the 
glands and follicles are 
not totally destroyed. 





\ 
‘2 
© 
e 
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Ask for DR. 
SCOTT'S. TAKE 
NO OTHER. See 
that name Is on 
the box. Avoid 
those WIRE 
Brushes which 
Injure the Scalp 
and promote 
Baldness. 












Co.—writes thus: 


powers.” 
Little Rock, Arkansas, writes: 


started a new growth. 


This Is strictly true, and given by 














Jas. R. Chapman, the Mayor of Saratoga—President of the Bank and Cas 
**July, 1381. It always Cures my headaches In a few min= 
utes, and Is an excelient brush, well worth the price, aside from its curative 
Ceo. Thornburgh, Esq., Speaker of the House of Representatives, 
** Feb. 12, i881. 
My wife was getting bald; the brush has entliroly stopped the falling hair and 
1 use It for Dandruff; It works like a charm. 
friends have bought and used them for headaches, and they have never falled 
to cure them In about three minutes. 


infallible remedy for curing neuralgia in five minutes.’’—British Medical Index. 


This Is my first testimonial. 
Several! 


Mayor Ponder uses It with like results. 
me voluntarily without solicitation.’* ‘**An 











Inclose 10 cents extra and we paca safe delivery into your 
Or request your nearest Druggist 0 
made in Checks, Drafts, Post-Office Orders, Currency, or Stamps. 





Lisgxat Discount TO THB TRaDE. 


WE CAN REFER TO 860,000 WHO WILL TESTIFY IN THEIR FAVOR. 









A BEAUTIFUL BRUSH, rotverrs. 


We will send it on trial, » postpaid, on receipt of $3.00, which will’ be retarned if not as represented. 
ands; or will "send it by express, C. 0. D., at your expense, with privilege of opening and examining 
Fancy Store to obtain one for you, and be sure })r. Scoit’s name is on the box. 


Remittances —_ 


Agents an Town, 


et nae eer, to GEO. A. SCOTT, S842 Broadway, 


set. 


Yan 

qd Ca 
e, 

Cf 


YYy 
Yj, 


But _expressage adds considerably to your cost, 


New 


&. 


Proprietors: The Pall Mall Electric Associa. 
tion of London. 
New York Branch: 842 Broadway. 


We cordially invite you to write us for 

@ ie of Dr. Scott's Electric 
Flesh Brush and Electric Cor. 

PRICE $3.00. 


fork. 





They can be 
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No. 194 FIFTH AVENUE, 
Under Fifth Ave. Hotel. 


No. 212 BROADWAY, 
Corner Fulton Street. 


FHE JUDGE. 


KNOX, 
THE HATTER'S(" “o™, .ow. 


| ENGLISH HATS, 
“Wiartin’s” Umbrellas. 


1 STYLES ARE CORRECT !! WORLD RENOWNED — QUALITY — THE BEST!! _2 
Agents for the sale of these remarkable EX AA "I"&§ can be found in every city in the United States. 


All Hats manufactured by this house are the recognized standard of excellence throughout the world. 
None genuine without the trademark. 








; ) 
you Commercial Adrertiser. 


JAMES M. BELL & CO., | :0:1-»:000»0 ination nas stared 


evening in company with a minister. 


A port asks, ‘‘What shall I tell her?” Well 
say to her that you missed the last train, and spent the 


the story. she must he a bigger fool than she considers 


If she swallows 


grocery 


The Wilson Patent 
ADJUSTABLE CHAIR, 


With Thirty Changes of Position. 


Parlor, Library, Invalid Chair, Child's 
Crib, Bed or Lounge, combining 
beanty, lightness, strength, sim- 
plicity, and comfort. Everything 
to an exact science. Orders by 


just 








and 


: provision store in a Western town. When the recol- mail promptly attended to. 
é "ane ‘ . e ‘ a = « Goods shipped to ar address 
31 Broadw ay, New York. lection of his former life comes o’er him he grabs up READING POSITION > — ul pe A. x. R. ven 
Price, Per Case, (One Dozen) #6.00 | his cheese-knife and scalps a ham.—-Commercial Adrer- cular; quote THE JUDGE. 
tiser. Address The Wilson Adjus. Chair M'f'g Co., 





Billiard Tables.) ore 


new exchange editor from t 





rhe grand medal the highest premium over all nations, has 


been awarded to the Collender Billiard Tables and Combination J Tan \ local paper says she ‘ 
Cus hions Balls, Cues, ete.. at the Paris Exhibition of 1878. New a perfect lady throughout the 


and second-hand Billiard Tables tn all designs at lowest price 


"WAY, New York. 84 & 86 STATE ST., Chi. | Manner while carving him 


3gT TREMONT ST., Boston. | 139. 5TH ST.) St. Louis. iii Wien ote 


SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE, 





BOUND COPIES [| is. sorrisiown torati 


FIRST VOLUME editorials in the papers. N 


flag under this August weather. We begin to flag a 


into the composing-room with several 


items without heads.—Commercia/ 


street, and hacked him with a butcher knife 


rreat consolation to the young 


should remember to conduct 


yhalous anecdotes,” 


Shite aca ae Send one, two, three or five dollars 
a pt aper to the for a retail box by express, of the 
he West The Hoosier best Candies in the World, put up in 
handsome boxes, All strictly pure, 

owled: ‘* What Suitable for ‘pres nts. Try it once. 


glared at him for a moment, and then h 


i Bos ton pape 


] 


in thunder do you mean, you old bean-stuffed idiot?’ 
An explanation followed, and the foreman glided back 


A NASHVILLE woman attacked a young man in the 


knife, gets after a young man on the street 


herself like a 


little ourselves.—(Cincinnati Saturday Night. 


man whom she at- 


“THE H.W. COLLENDER CO. J tacked. if she had conducted herself in an unlady like 


he would have died of 


' y praat ‘ s 
, armed with a butcher- Walk [ Tuthill 
t , she 4 


perfect Successors to R. F. COLE & CO, 


661 BROADWAY, N. Y. 





re- 


Address F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
78 Madison St., Chicago 





sé te as ** if ‘ ’ i. te ml 7? 
takes” of COLUMBIA BICYCLE. 
Advertiser. The Bicycle has proved itself to be a per 
manent, practical road-vehicle, and the num- 
ber in daily use is rapidly increasing. Pro 
fessional and business men, seekers after 
t > 
until he health or pleasur® all join in bearing witness 
conducted herself like to its merits. Send 3c. stamp for catalogue 
: mm" with price list and full information, 
affair This must be a 





THE POPE M’F’G CO0., 626 Washington St., Boston Mass. 
NEW YORK RIDINC SCHOOL, 34th St., near 3d Ave. 


Bresnan 





and 





“THE President's flag " is the subject of numerous PRINTERS’ Wa REHOUSE, 


) wonder the presidents 201-205 WILLIAM STREET. 


CORNER FRANKPORT STREET. New York, 


a RR 
Leads, Brass Rule, Brass Calleys, Metal Furniture and 





“THE JUDGE,” 


Price in Cloth, $3.50. 


AFTERNOON 


; eee _ h —— ERTS, 14th ST., NI -# —_ 


AND EVENI 


Quotations. Boxwood, Mahogany and Maple 
for Engravers’ Use. Biocking, Rout- 
ing, Mortising, Etc. 


AVE. 








FOR SALE at the PUBLICATION OFFICE, Bun for filing “THE 


JUDGE” in book form 
4 


. . y ‘ TORS 4 T 0 I , 
34 and 36 North Moore St. pec df elle ob 


FAMOU S 
ASSASSINATIONS 


HISTOR = 
FROM THE TIME OF JULIUS (.ESAR TO THE 
PRESENT DAY. 











EMBRACING 


The Loves, Adventures, and Revenges of many of the Great 
Characters who have figured conspicuously in 
the dramas of the World 


ALSO CONTAINING 


The Lives and Tragic Deaths of the Noted American 
Assassins, 


JOHN WILKES BOOTH and CHARLES J. GUITEAU, 


Together with a Full Account of The Mysterious Assassinations in Phenix Park, 
Dublin. 


PRICH 25 CHN'TS. 


a@” FOR SALE BY ALL NEWSDEALERS IN THE UNITED STATES AND CANADA. -@a 


FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 





Box 2730. 34 and 36 North Moore St.. N. Y. 





\f /~N | 





WEBER. 


MANUFACTURER OF 


GRAND, SQUARE: UPRIGHT PIANOS 


PRICES 


Warefooms: 





REASONABLE. TERMS EASY. 


Fifth Ave. and W. Sixteenth St., New York 























—_—-- + 














IT? 


See. 





A ROLAND FOR HIS OLIVER. 
HE. 

Ocu, Katie O'Brien! 
Plaze shtop, now, yure cryin’, 

Or me heart ye will shplit into shplinters, /'m shure! 
I shwear [ was foolin’ 
But jist Mag Doolin, 

For she’s no moore to me than the durt on the flure. 


SHE. 
Arrah, now, me Danny! 
I've lolars so manny: 
It’s yuresilf is the worsht—troth, I tell it to you; 
Divil the humbuggin’ 
I saw ye Mag huggin’, 
An’ ye ought to be bate till ye’re jist black and blur 


HE. 
But, shurely, my own dear, 


If L had not known, dear 


By practicin’ betone toimes Td love ye the moore 
Pd thought av it nivel 
Be me sowl, or me liver, 
Now, I shwear that was it. Darlint, open the dure! 
SHE. 


Ah! Blesht be the word, dear! 
I now can afford, dear, 
To tell ye that Paddy’s in a coortin’ av me; 
I, too, have been larnin’, 
Since sunroise this marnin’, 
To * practice” wid Paddy whoile a waitin’ for ye. 


Vicksburg Herald 


\ WESTERN preacher, whose congregation had be 
to fall off somewhat id it intimated that he woul 
scuss a family scandal the following Sunday. \s 
Seq ut ‘the church was crowded. The minister's 
3 ct was Adam vs. Eve Bos (lol 
I SEI said old Mrs. Anchovy that they are 
naking railroad car-wheels out of pay What do 
uu suppose that’s for, Mrs. Birdsey: ‘*That—o 
I've no doubt they are getting scared about so n 
people being run over and eut in two endwise, and are 
ving to get some kind of stuff that ain’t quite so 
dangerous.’ 





MONARCH LINE. 


NEW YORK AND LONDON, 


Splendid, new, fast steamers leave dock adjoining Pavonia 
Ferry, Jersey Cit 
ELIZABETH ALLEN... Saturday, August 2¢ 
ST. DUNSTAN oe saturday, Sept. 2 
GRECIAN MONARCH Saturday, Sept, 9 
Superior Accommodations for Saloon Passengers, 
Prepaid steerage tickets, $ eing $2 lower than by any 


ier line. Apply » the General Agents 
PATTON, VICKERS & CO., 


35 Broadway. 
* Does not carry passengers 


FIVE DOLLARS 


YoU CAN BUY A WHOLE 
GOVERNMENT BOND, 
Vhich bonds are issued and secured by the Government. and 
are redeemed In drawings 
FOUR TIMES ANNUALLY, 
Until each and every bonds is drawn with a larger or smaller 
premium. Every bond Must draw a Prize 
as there are NO BLANKS, 
THE THREE HIGHEST PRIZES AMOUNT TO 
290,000, 80,000, and 30,000 FLORINS, 
(nd bonds not drawing cne of the above prizes must draw a 
premium of not less than 
130 FLORINS. 


The next drawing takes place on the 


2D OF OCTOBER, i882. 


And every bond bought of us on or before the 2d of Octs her 
s entitied to the whole premium tl " 





. iat mav be drawn thereon 

latdate, Ont-of-town rders sent in Rear STERED LETT ERS 

nd inclosing $5, will seenr: one of these bonds for the next 
lrawing. cieas 


For orders, circulars, or any other information ad 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING 00, 


» 150 Broadway, New York City 
ESTABLISHED IN 1874, 
N. B.—In writing. please state that vou saw this in THE Jt DGE, 


N 


THE 





JUDGE 








NEW-YORK LIFE INSURANCE CO. 


Amount of Net Cash Assets, January 1, 1881... 


Premiums $8.438.684.07 
Less deferred premiums Jan. 1, 1881 387,972. ae 050,711.94 


Interest and rents, ‘inc —— realized gains « on real estate sold 2,789,821 
Less interest accrued Jan. 1, 1881 he ‘ 


Losses by death, including Reversionary additions to same 
Endowments matured and discounted, including Reversionary additions to same 564,924.96 
Annuities, dividends, and returned premiums on cancelled policies 


Taxes and re-insurances 
Commissions, brokerages, agency expenses and physicians’ fees 
Office and law expenses, salaries, advertising, printing, &c 


Cash in bank, on hand, and in transit (since received) 

Invested in U. S., New York City and other stocks, (market value, $19,315, 306.20) 
Real estate 
Bonds and mort 


Temporary loans, (secured by stocks, market value, $2,883,577.50) 
* Loans on existing policies, (the reserve held by the Company on these policies 


* Quarterly and semi-annual premiums on existing policies, due subsequent to 
* Premiums on existing policies in course of transmission and collection (estimated 
Agents’ balances Site ess 48,673.57 


Accrued interest on investments Jan. 1, 1882 
Excess of market value of securities over cost : $2.098.774.78 
* A deta iter will zo 4 


CASH ASSETS, Jan. 1, 1882.. 


Adjusted losses, due subsequent to Jan. 1, 1882 ‘ $361,544.70 
Reported losses, awaiting proof, &e ali et . 187,439.98 
Matured endowments, due and unpaid, (claims not presented 50,252.67 
Annuities, due and unpaid (uncalled for) 2.965.35 
Reserved for re-insurance on existing policies partic ipating insurance at 4 per cent 

Carlisle net premium; non-participating at 5 per cent. Carlisle net premium 1 716,408.63 
Reserved for contingent liabilities to Tontine Dividend Fund, over and above a 4 

er cent. reserve on existing policies of that class 2.054.244.03 
Reserved for premiums paid in advance . 28,889.67 


Divisible Surplus at 4 per cent............. NS aga ..... 4,827,036.61 
Estimated Surplus by the New York State St 


pating policies in proportion to their contribution to surplus, available on settlement of next annual premium 


uring the year 9,941 policies have been issued, insuring $32,374,281. 
"Jan :. = 8, ‘45,605. Jen. 1, 1878, $127.90! a. 
Number of \ Jan. 1, , 45,005. Amount \ Jan. 1, 1879, 125,232.14 
Jan. 1, seen, 45,705. Jan. 1, 1880, 127,417 763 
Policies in force / = 1, 1881, 48.548. at risk / Jan. 1, 1881, 135,726,916 
Jan. 1, 1882, 53,927. Jan. 1, 1882, 151,760,824. 
1877, $1,638,128. peek $1,867,457. __ Jan. 1, 1878, $2,664,144 
Death- | 4878'  1'687.676. Income | ; 1.948.665 Divisible | Jan’ 4) 1879) 2'811.436 
claims ~ 1879, 1,569,854. from - 1879. 2,033,650 120,371 
. 1880, 1,731,721 1880, 2.317.889 s : Jan 1881, 295.096 
paid gs" 2'013'203. Interest ( i991’ 2°432'655, 4 per cent. ( jan’ 1) 4882) 4'827°036 
TRUST ELLs: 
MORRIS FRANKLIN, H. B. CLAFLIN, HENRY BOWERS, CHAS. WRIGHT, M 
WM. H. APPLETON, JOHN M. FURMAN, LOOMIS L. WHITE, EDWARD MARTIN, 
WILLIAM BARTON, DAVID DOWS, ROBER] B. COLLINS, JOHN MAIRS 
WILLIAM A, BOOTH, (;EORGE A. OSGOOD, S. FISHER, HENRY TUCK, M 


THEODORE M. BANTA, Cashier. 
D. O’DELL, Superintendent of Agencies. 





THIRTY- oe Sees REPORT 


Office, Nos. 346 & 348 Broadway. 


JANUARY 1, 1882. 


.$41,344,120.85 
REVENUE ACCOUNT. 


357,167. 31—2, 432,654.33—$10,483,.366.27 


$51,827,487.12 
DISBURSEMENT ACCOUNT. 
$2,013,203.32 
2,513,691.94 
224,772.24 
1,001 027.59 
379,860.21—=$6,697 480.26 
$45,130,006.86 


Total Paid Policy-holders $5,091 820.22. 


ASSETS. 


$1,271,588.41 
o7, 216. 531.42 
4,486,506.62 
gages, first lien on real estate, (buildings thereon insured for $16,940,- 

000.00 and the policies assigned to the Company as additional collateral security) 18,215,030.73 
2,376,000.00 
amounts to $2,879,000.) 545,227.34 
Jan. 1, 1882 452,161.00 
reserve on these policies $300,000. included in liabilities 227,032.97 

291,254.80 —$45,130,006.86 


iS Ww a pa t r report filed with tt 
w York 


$47,228,781.64 


Appropriated as follows: 


$42,401,745.03 


10,000,000.00 


ry dividend to partici- 


ndard at 43 per ct., over. 


From the undivided surplus of $4,827,036 the Board of Trustees has declared a Reversiona 


1 2 
1 2 
Surplus at ~ Jan. 1, 1880, 3 
1 + 
1 4 


R. SUYDAM GRANT, VILLIAM H. BEERS 


MORRIS FRANKLIN, 
WILLIAM H. BEERS, 


Vice-President and Actuary. 


ALEX. STUDWELL, 


President. 
CHARLES WRIGHT, M. D.,} 


-¥ 1 Examiners. 
HENRY TUCK, M. D., j P 

















ay The above Government Bonds are not to be compared 
vith any Lottery whatseever, and do not conflict with any of 
the laws of the United States, 





MAnisG MANE BUUKS THERE IS NO END. 


EccL. 12:12. 
ESTABLISHED 1836. 
NEAT 


_ Book BINDING, 


Plainest to the Most Elaborate Styles. 


EMBLEMATIC DESIGNS | FOR ALL THE LEAD- 
ING SUBSCRIPTION BOOKS. 


SPECIMENS ON EXHIBITION. 


AND ELEGANT 


IF YOU WANT GOOD WORK, AT LOW FIGURES, AND SAVI AGENT'S 
COMMISSION, COME DIRECT TO 


JAMES E. WALKER, 
14 Dey Street, New York. 
a A FILE OF NEW YORK HERALD, 1847, \N)) TIMES, TO DATE, AND 
ODD NUMBERS. FOR SALE. 
as EDITION WORK AT SHORT NOTICE A SPE E72. 
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must designate a Police 

Sy t Police Head-quarters 

~ from 4 o’clock in the afternoon until 10 

o’clock the following morning, to take bail 
in all cases except capital crimes 


The Judge hearing the complaint. 
THE NEW CODE, 
OR MIDNIGHT JUSTICE AT POLICE HBAD-QUARTERS. 





